








MEN OF ACTION... 


who displayed cool courage in the face of death 


On the 5th June, 1956, an R.A.F. helicopter from Thorney Island answered a rescue 
call from a yachtsman and his wife who had been caught in a terrifying gale. On board 
the helicopter was 18-year-old A.C.2 Ray Martin who had only been in the R.A.F. 
for five months. Martin was lowered down from the helicopter and once on board the 
yacht he found that the man was unconscious. Despite the howling gale, Martin managed 





to get the rescue harness around him and the man was hauled to safety. As the heli- 
copter flew away, Martin stayed on board with the yachtsman's wife. It was a nightmare 
wait with the raging seas threatening to swamp the tiny craft and when the helicopter 
returned, Martin was almost exhausted from his efforts to keep the yacht afloat. 
Somehow he found the strength to get the woman to safety before he himself was 
hauled up. Throughout the rescue, Martin displayed the highest courage—for which 
he was awarded the George Medal. 
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CANT- BUSTER 


AT THREE O'CLOCK PRECISELY, LORD PRENDER WAS KILLED. AS WITH ALL 
THE OTHERS, NO ATTEMPT WAS HADE AT CONCEALMENT OF THE CRIME. IT 

WAS COMMITTED IN FULL VIEW OF MANY WITNESSES, THAT WAY THE WARNING , 
WAS UNMISTAKABLE ! 4 = 





MMANDER RIDGEWAY ARRIVED TO FIND WHAT WAS NOW AN ALL~TOO-FAMILIAR SCENE, 


| DON’T ~~ HEY SAY IT ALL HAPPENED so | 
SUPPOSE ANYONE 9 SKY J FAST, SIR. A BLACK CAR, BUT 
GOT AGOOD LOOK AT ff = NG IT WAS.PROBABLY STOLEN. 
THE CAR OR THE MEN 
WHO DID IT ? 
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AS HE HURRIED BACK TO SCOTLAND YARD, COMMANDER RIDGEWAY FELT HIS AGE FOR: 
THE FIRST TIME, Z 





THIRTY YEARS AGO 
IT WAS TOUGH ENOUGH. } 
NOW THE FRATERNITY’S 
GROWN STRONGER — AND 
I'VE GOT OLDER ! 





WHEN RIDGEWAY FOUND THE HOME SECRETARY WAITING IN THE COMMISSIONER'S OFFICE, 


| HE KNEW THERE WOULD BE FIREWORKS. 
"VE JUST HEARD ABOUT LORD PRENDER. 


. REALLY, COMMANDER, THE WHOLE 
THING IS GETTING OUT OF HAND. THAT’S 
THE FOURTH PROMINENT OFFICIAL IN 
THE PAST MONTH. IT’S GOT TO STOP ! 


UNLESS WE BREAK THIS — THIS ORGANISATION’S\ 
STRANGLEHOLD, OUR WHOLE SOCIETY COULD 
COLLAPSE. THERE WON'T BE A BUSINESS 

MAN — OR OFFICIAL — SAFE FROM THEIR 
CONTROL OR INTIMIDATION! 


THERE JUST AREN’T 
ENOUGH POLICEMEN TO GUARD 
ALL THOSE WHO HAVE ASKED FOR 
PROTECTION, SIR. 


THE SAME PATTERN OF CORRUPTION 
1S SPREADING FROM AMERICA RIGHT 
ACROSS EUROPE, LIKE A BLIGHT, 
RIDGEWAY! I’LL GIVE YOU ANOTHER 


.FORTY-EIGHT HOURS TO FIND THEIR 


WEAKNESS. GOOD-DAY ! 





6 
THE COMMISSIONER GESTURED HELPLESSLY... 


FORTY-EIGHT HOURS — IT’S 
IMPOSSIBLE ! WE'VE TRIED 
EVERYTHING. WHERE ELSE 
CAN WE BEGIN ? a 


() 4 
WHY NOT AT 
THE VERY BEGINNING, 
SIR? YES, PERHAPS 
, THAT’S THE: } 
i] ANSWER ! 
[oe , 





) { BEATS ME WHY THE COMMANDER eS 
aN KEEPS THAT PLACE GOING. WASTING © 

HIS MONEY ON DEADBEATS AND 
PUNCHY OLD BOXERS. MUST BE 
GETTING SOFT IN HIS OLD AGE ! 









RIDGEWAY LEFT HIS CHIEF AND DROVE TO | 
A SEEDY PART OF LONDON’S EAST END. 
al 






















WOTCHER, 
COMMANDER. COME 
DOWN FOR A WORKOUT ff 


NOT TONIGHT, 
LADS. JUST WANT 
A WORD WITH 
. YOUNG RON... & 
af 












| THE MAN THE COMMANDER 
INDICATED WAS IN THE 
BOXING RING — AT THAT 
MOMENT LANDING A HARD 
RIGHT TO THE POINT OF 
HIS SPARRING PARTNER’S 
JAW. 










DIDN'T SEE 
THAT ONE 
COMING’! 


RIGHT LIKE A MULE 
KICK. WASTING HIS 
Ma TIME BEIN’ A LAWYER — 


, 





| YOU STILL LIKE COKING DOWN HERE 
—— FOR A WORKOUT, RON. YOU DON'T FIND 


Bie THE COMPANY TOO — ER — UNSAVOURY ? 


YOU KNOW ABOUT THE SPATE OF GANG 
KILLINGS, OF COURSE. POINT IS, RON, 

| IF YOU COULD HELP BREAK THIS 

\ TERRIBLE CRIME RING, WOULD. YOU DO IT 2 


ME ! WHAT CAN I 
DO? I'MNOTA 

DETECTIVE —I'M 
JUST A LAWYER ! 


YOU SHOULD KNOW BETTER\ 
THAN TO ASK THAT, UNCLE 
JOHN. THEY'RE A GREAT 
BUNCH = AND THEY THINK 


I iN \ THE WORLD OF YOU ! sO 
MF po 1, oF course. 1owe 
MA YoU HORE THAN ALL OF 
A THEM PUT TOGETHER! 


YOU ARE THE ONE MAN WHO HAS THE 
SLIGHTEST CHANCE OF GETTING INTO 
THEIR ORGANISATION ! IF | COULD 
SHOW. YOU HOW ~ WOULD YOU TRY IT ? 


DO YOU 
THINK | COULD 
REFUSE YOU? BUT 
“ITS CRAZY ... 





| ME WHAT YOU 
WANT ME TO 


NOT YET, MY 
BOY. YOU GO HOME 


NOW. IF THINGS GO THE 
WAY | HOPE TONIGHT, Y 


I'LL TELL YOU WHEN 
| GET BAEK, 


YES, | KNOW, 
GOVERNOR. I'D LIKE 
THIS MEETING WITH PROUD 
KEPT SECRET FROM THE 
\ OTHER PRISONERS. 
IS THAT POSSIBLE ? 


VELEN 
Sere if 
wr’ \" 


\ 


WA 
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VV. 


THE GOVERNOR MADE THE NECESSARY ARRANGEMENTS AND COMMANDER RIDGEWAY WAS 
JOINED BY AN EL Y PRISONER. F as sc aeaisateliinte ars . 


/ COMMANDER ! ayy NO, THE BOY’S FINE, 


HAS SOMETHING Wm CARL. | WANT YOU TO RELEASE ME 
NAPPENED ~ ABR FROM NY PROMISE, IT’S TIME RON 
TO RON? KNEW THE TRUTH. 


| RIDGEWAY TALKED FOR TWO HOURS, — 


BUT THAT | PLEA 
WOULD RUIN HIM. j DING, URGING, CAJOLING. IN THE 


YOU'VE TOLD ME — THEY WON’T 


FORGET YOU, 
CARL — YOU HAD 
A GENIUS FOR 
ORGANISING. 
PITY YOU DIDN’T 
PuT IT TO 
BETTER USE! 


HOW WELL HE'S VERY WELL, COMMANDER. 
DOING. DO YOU | HEARD THE FRATERNITY 
WANT TO SEE ALL THERE'S A HAD GROWN. SURPRISINGLY, 
THAT LOST ? LOT MORE THAN \ | THEY STILL REMEMBER ME. 

JUST RON’S CAREER \| THEY EVEN SENT ME SOME 
AT STAKE, CARL. THE |\CLOTHES FOR MY RELEASE. 

LIVES AND FUTURES OF 

HUNDREDS ~ EVEN 

THOUSANDS. 





THEY COULD 
BE TOO BIG TO BREAK\ /OF COURSE ! Le 


NOW, COMMANDER. RON } | NoT A WORD [| 
gic erate ra GF TUS, THIS BIT OF INFORMATION bv] 
AGAINST, THEN dial md SHOULD BE WORTH A FEW Be 


DECIDE FOR 
_ HIMSELF. 


CAN WE UNCLE JOHN. 
HAVE THAT | COULDN’T SLEEP 
TALK NOH, — YOU'VE GOT ME 

RON ? ON EDGE WITH 

CURIOSITY! 





IN ALL THE YEARS WE HAVE BEEN TOGETHER, | {f j : 

RON, | HAVE NEVER MENTIONED YOUR pee ol hea eae bene 

FATHER. NOW IT’S TIME YOU KNEW THE TRUTH} | aco. a BRILLIANT MAN — COULD HAVE 
BEEN A PROFESSOR. YOU’VE INHERITED 
SOME OF HIS TALENTS — THE PHOTO- 
GRAPHIC MEMORY, PARTICULARLY. 
UNFORTUNATELY, IT WAS CRIME THAT 

h ATTRACTED HIM. 





YOU MAKE 
IT SOUND AS 
IF MY FATHER 
WAS SOME KIND 
OF OGRE ! 














NO-ONE MOVES \ig 
UNTIL THE PRECISE \ 
MOMENT, SO MAKE SUR 


‘YOUR WATCHES ARE: | a 
SYNCHRONISED ... 












THE DIAMOND CENTRE ROBBERY WAS A CLASSIC EXAMPLE OF HOW ORIGINAL HE 
COULD BE. POSING AS FIREMEN, THEY USED AXES TO HACK THEIR WAY INTO THE 
MAIN OFFICES. TOOK A FORTUNE IN DIAMONDS ...' 









= 
BETTER KEEP EA. 
THOSE CROWDS BACK, 
CONSTABLE. THERE’S LEAKING 
GAS, DANGER OF AN 
EXPLOSION. 








‘THE STRIKING FEATURE OF ALL THESE ROBBERIES WAS THAT NO-ONE WAS EVER HURT. 
I'M NOT SAYING THIS EXCUSED THE CRIMES, BUT IT WAS IMPORTANT. THEN, QUITE 
SUDDENLY, THINGS WENT WRONG.’ 
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LOOK OUT! * 
YOU'LL THE FOOL 


HIT HIM ! GOT IN 
THE WAY ! 
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FOR ALL HIS CRIMINAL ACTIVITIES, YOUR 
FATHER COULD NEVER ACCEPT VIOLENCE. 
BUT SOONER OR LATER, VIOLENCE HAD 

TO CATCH UP WITH HIM! 4 


‘HE TRIED TO KEEP OUT THE VICIOUS 
THUG, BUT HIS VERY SUCCESS DREW THIS 
TYPE. THE FRATERNITY, AS IT WAS 

| CALLED IN THE UNDERWORLD, GOT TOO 

| BIG FOR HIM TO WATCH EVERY MAN...' 


PROUD’S SMART, ALL RIGHT, 
BUT HE'S TOO SOFT. START 
DOING THINGS OUR WAY AND 
THERE'S NO LIMIT HOW FAR 


1 GUESS 
You’RE By 


HIS ONLY PASSENGER WAS A WOMAN BEING RUSHED TO HOSPITAL TO HAVE 


'A POLICEMAN WAS KILLED AND A PASSING AMBULANCE CRASHED WHEN ITS DRIVER WAS HIT. 


HER BABY. THAT WOMAN WAS YOUR MOTHER! YOU WERE THE UNBORN CHILD !' 








‘WE KNEW YOUR FATHER WAS THE BRAINS 
BEHIND THE ROBBERIES, BUT WE COULD 

NEVER PROVE IT. WE MET AGAIN AT THE 
HOSPITAL... 








YOU'RE TOO LATE, 

'M AFRAID. YOUR WIFE 
DIED A FEW MINUTES AGO, 
PROUD. THEY MANAGED 
TO SAVE THE BABY — 

A BOY! 


US BREAK THE NEW 
FRATERNITY. 


THESE YEARS ~ 
IN PRISON — 
AND | DIDN'T 

KNOW ! | MUST 





‘THAT NIGHT, | MADE YOUR FATHER A 
(Fiacec PROMISE ...' 


TAKE CARE OF MY SON, _ TLL 
RIDGEWAY. RAISE HIM AS po tr, \. 
Y YOUR OWN, GIVE HIM ANOTHER|! proup 1 
(| NAME AND NEVER TELL HIM! NOT FOR 
ABOUT ME. DO THIS AND YOU, BUT 
LL TELL YOU EVERYTHING // FOR THE 
ABOUT THE FRATERNITY. 


YOUR FATHER REALISED 

WHAT AN EVIL THING HE HAD 
CREATED, THAT'S WHY HE 
CONFESSED. BUT IT DIDN’T 
END THERE ! NOW IT IS AN 
INTERNATIONAL CRIME 
SYNDICATE WITH THE POWER {Mi 
AND WEALTH TO UNDERMINE # 
WHOLE GOVERNMENTS. : 


F 
~ 


MY FATHER 
HAS PAID FOR 
HIS CRIMES. MY 
FIRST DUTY NOW 

1S TO HIM! 
{~~ : 





FIVE MINUTES LATER, RON LEFT 

THE HOUSE OF HIS ADOPTION ~ AND 

TWO FURTIVE FIGURES WATCHED HIM GO... 
—— . 


ee | | u 
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MATTER ~ 
| RIDGEWAY’S 


FATHER. 
I'VE COME 
FOR YOU. 4 
LET ME TAKE fiiteap 
THE CASE. 4am 





VLL GET 
A PAPER. SHOULD 
BE SOME FLATS 
THE ADVERTISED. LIKE 
COMMANDER SOME CIGARETTES — 


? 
TOLD YOU ? ABOUT TOBACCO ? 
THE FRATERNITY, 
| MEAN ? ARE 


YOU GOING TO TALK ABOUT = 
THAT LATER. RIGHT 


NOW, WE HAVE TO 
GET YOU A PLACE 
TO STAY. 


NO, THANKS. 
I NEVER 
SMOKED. 


Fpl 'F: ral 


, UNCLE JOHN ~ 
wean: THE COMMANDER — 
YOU’ VE GONE HE WAS SHOT LAST NIGHT ! 
AS WHITE AS HIS HOUSE SET ON FIRE, 
A SHEET! TOO. MUST HAVE HAPPENED 
2 JUST AFTER | 
LEFT-HIM... 


ig 


— BB RON JUMPED INTO THE CAR... 





HAVING LIVED ALL HIS LIFE WITH A SENIOR 
POLICE OFFICER, IT WAS NO SURPRISE RON 
-| KNEW MANY IN THE FORCE... 


HELLO, RON. AFRAID THEY 
WON’T LET YOU IN TO SEE HIM 
YET. GOT HIM IN A SPECIAL 
ROOM, NUMBER SEVEN — HE’S 
STILL UNCONSCIOUS. 


s SS 
A FINE MAN, 


JOHN RIDGEWAY. : 
A GOOD MAN. | 
JUST HOPE... 


SSS 


THE OTHER POLICEMAN, ‘A DETECTIVE 
SERGEANT, HAD GOT. A GOOD LOOK AT 
THE PASSENGER IN RON’S CAR. 
BUT IT 
LY WAS OLD CARL 

PROUD, SIR. I'D L>—+ 
LAY AMONTH’S | “7 BUT RON: 
PAY ON IT. HE f¥ RIDGEWAY CALLED 


\ WAS RELEASED HIM HIS FATHER. 
THIS 





——] 
NOTHING GRAND, y IT'S FINE, 
BUT WE’LL SOON HAVE SON, REALLY. \§ 
IT COMFORTABLE. COUPLE x AFTER A CELL, 
OF EASY CHAIRS, ‘AN : IT’S LUXURY... 


ELECTRIC FIRE... 


A KNOCK SURPRISED BOTH MEN. RON OPENED THE DOOR AND WAS PUSHED ROUGHLY 


BIDE se SKIP THE FORMALITIES, 
CHUM! WE'VE BEEN TAILING . 
YOU EVER SINCE THE OLD MAN 
GOT OUT 0’ THE STIR. LED US 
QUITE A DANCE, YOU ‘AVE. 


GRAB 'IM 
AND LET'S GO, 
CHARLIE. WE'VE WASTED 
ENOUGH TIME. : 











PICK UP THAT GUN, DAD, AND SHUT THE DOOR. 
I WANT TO ASK THESE TWO MUGS SOME QUESTIONS. 


LIKE YOU SAID, WE’LL SKIP THE 
FORMALITIES. WHO SENT YOU AND WHY 
DO YOU WANT MY FATHER ? 


HE’S YOUR 
OLD MAN |: THEY 
DIDN'T TELL US 


(1 DON'T LIKE BEING PUSHED AROUND. 


NOW,ARE YOU GOING TO’ TELL ME WHO 
SENT YOU OR DO | HAVE TO KNOCK IT 


LET THEM 
GO, RON. | 
CAN TELL YOU 
WHO SENT 
THEM. 
























THE VIOLENCE — IT’S STARTED ALL 7a 
OVER AGAIN. | KNEW THEY WOULD 
COME, BUT NOT QUITE SO SOON. DIDN’T 
THE COMMANDER TELL YOU THE WHOLE 
Se) 





NEXT TIME. YOU NEXT TIME WE 
CALL, BE A BIT CALL, YOU’LL WONDER 
MORE POLITE. WOT ‘IT YOU. 


YOU JUST WAIT ! 













/ BUT THAT WAS 
eee THIRTY YEARS AGO ! 


FRATERNITY WANT 
WITH YOU NOW ? 
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ALL THOSE 
“YEARS IN PRISON 
THEY KEPT IN TOUCH, 
SENT ME FOOD AND 
BOOKS. WHEN MY 
RELEASE TIME CAME 
ROUND THEY HINTED ATL, 
ME REJOINING THE 
FRATERNITY. THE 
COMMANDER ASKED 
ME TO PLAY 
IT ALONG... 














| FIND IT 
HARD TO BELIEVE. 
A BIG SMOOTH-WORKING 
ORGANISATION LIKE THIS 
AFTER YOU. MAYBE 
THIRTY YEARS AGO, 
BUT NOW — 





BUT IT WAS NOT: ME THE COMMANDER 
| WANTED TO JOIN THE SYNDICATE - IT 
WAS YOU ! THAT WAS WHY HE CAME TO 
SEE ME THAT NIGHT, BUT PERHAPS YOU 
ARE NOT THE MAN WE BOTH HAD HOPED ! 
oe 
AS THE SON OF THE GREAT CARL PROUD 
I'D BE WELCOMED WITH OPEN ARMS, EH ? 


| DOUBT IT! 








YOU THINK | EXAGGERATE MY USE TO 
THESE MEN, SON ? | DON’T THINK SO! 
BUT THERE IS:‘SOMETHING ELSE. THE 
DEBT | — WE — OWE COMMANDER RIDGEWAY. 
IF YOU REFUSE TO GO, THEN | MUST DO IT! 


1 CAN SEE YOU MEAN IT, FATHER. OKAY, 
I'LL TRY IT. BUT ON ONE CONDITION — } 
THAT YOU STAY WITH SOME FRIENDS OF 





THE FRIENDS RON HAD IN MIND COULD BE FOUND ALMOST ANY DAY IN A LITTLE RUN-DOWN 
| GYMNASIUM IN THE EAST END ... E 


TIME. BUT IT DOESN’T- MATTER — THESE 
FRIENDS OF MINE WOULD PROBABLY 
WELCOME A VISIT FROM THE FRATERNITY! 


ne -{ DIDN'T: K’ 
| SUPPOSE YOU'VE ALL HEARD ABOUT THE FIRST GEEZER WOT SHOWS HIS FACE IN 
THE COMMANDER, I’M GOING AFTER THAT DOOR ASKING FOR HIM — ’E’S GOING TO 
THE MEN WHO DID IT. | WANT YOU TO WONDER WHAT 'IT HIM! WOT ABOUT SOME OF 
LOOK AFTER MY FATHER HERE. US GOIN’ ALONG WITH YOU, RON ? THE 
COMMANDER WAS A REAL GENT. WE'D ALL 





| RON’S KEEN BRAIN WAS ALREADY WORKING 
FAST... Jee 





ONE OTHER THING. - DON’T BELIEVE 





EVERYTHING YOU MIGHT READ ABOUT ME 


SHORTLY IN THE PAPERS. 1’D HATE TO 

COME BACK HERE AND FIND YOU LOT HAD AFTER THE WAY | ROUGHED UP THEIR TWO 
\ TURNED AGAINST ME! ERRAND BOY3, THE FRATERNITY WILL Be 
sts . = SUSPICIOUS OF ANY SUDDEN SHOW OF 


Ber PONY FRIENDSHIP. GOT TO LET THEM THINK 
Mcgee ieee WAS FORCED TO JOIN ... 
TO YOU, 


THE DIFFICULT AND MOST VITAL PART 


BY THE TIME HE REACHED THE HOSPITAL, } v 
| THE IDEA HAD BEEN CAREFULLY WORKED WOULD BE GETTING INTO FHE HOSPITAL 
OUT IN HIS MIND. NOW HE HAD TO SET IT (i |, WITHOUT BEING SEEN 


LUCK | KNOW 
WHICH ROOM 
HE’S IN. THAT 
HELPS... 


26 
GETTING INTO THE HOSPITAL WAS EASY. IT WAS 
THE SECOND STAGE WHICH PRESENTED A PROBLEM. 
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| [T DIDN'T TAKE LONG TO FIND A SPARE 
| WHITE OVERALL, AND THERE ARE ALWAYS 
TROLLEYS ABOUT A HOSPITAL... 


WHAT’S ALL THIS ? 
HAS THE COMMANDER 
TAKEN A BAD TURN ? 


DOOR OPEN, 
CONSTABLE ? 
—™ <i 








HAVE TO GET PAST 
THAT CONSTABLE — SOME KIND 


DOORS MIGHT LEAD TO 
A LINEN CUPBOARD ... 


REASON. YOU CAN 
GIVE ME THAT... 


RON LEFT THE HOSPITAL AS UNOBTRUSIVELY AS HE HAD ENTERED, HAVING SET IN MOTION 
A CHAIN REACTION WHICH WOULD CARRY ACROSS THE WORLD 


NOW ALL I 
HAVE TO DO IS WAIT 


yf 
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PAPERS, THEY 
SHOULD COME 


7, 








RON AWOKE TO THE POUNDING OF FISTS. BUT THE CALLERS WERE NOT THE ONES HE 
HAD EXPECTED. .. [7 


a YOU KNOW WHY WE’VE COME, PROUD. a 
COMMANDER RIDGEWAY REGAINED CONSCIOUSNESS 7°77 7a 
LAST NIGHT AND MADE A STATEMENT. YOU Se & 
QUARRELLED WHEN HE TOLD YOU HOW HE SENT 
UP YOUR FATHER. I’M ARRESTING YOU ON 
A CHARGE OF ATTEMPTED MURDER ! 


7. 






wall 


/ THE OLD MAN WAS RIGHT IN ASKING % 


US TO GO ALONG AND MAKE SURE RON 
WAS ALL RIGHT. LOOKS LIKE WE GOT 44m 








y 'ERE, STEADY 
ON, MATE. | SAID 
1 WAS SORRY. WOT’S 
ALL THIS PUSHIN’ 
FOR ? I'LL CALL 
A COPPER ! 


HELLO ~ SOMEONE’S ON 
MY TAIL | CAN’T BE THE POLICE 
OR THEY WOULD HAVE TRIED 
CLOSING IN BY NOW. BETTER 
LET THEM CATCH UP. 


THEY'D EXPECT 
ME TO DITCH MY CAR — 
SO LET'S SEE WHAT 
HAPPENS ! 





HE WAS WALKING TOWARDS THE EXIT WHEN THE MYSTERY CAR SLID ALONGSIDE... 


SMART WORK, 
PROUD, SLIPPING 
THOSE COPS THE WAY 
YOU DID. MADE IT 
EASY FOR US. GET 
IN THE CAR, 


AND DON’T 
TRY ANY 
OTHER SMART 
MOVES ! 


LOOK ROUND ? WON’T 
DO YOU ANY GOOD, NOBODY 
LEAVES HERE AGAIN 
UNLESS MISTER MARKHAM 
SAYS SO. 


LET'S GET HIM 
INSIDE, MIKE, THE BOSS 





HE WAS PUSHED INTO A ROOM WHERE FOUR OTHERS WERE WAITING, NERVOUSLY. THREE, 
HE RECOGNISED AS PROMINENT INDUSTRIALISTS. THE OTHER,A SENIOR GOVERNMENT 


OFFICIAL. 


A PHONE CALL 
FROM MY LITTLE GIRL. 


SHE — SHE’D BEEN 
TAKEN SOMEPLACE. | 
WAS TOLD TO GET INTO 
A CAR WHICH CALLED 
FOR HE AND ~ AND, 
WELL, HERE | 


7 I'M SIR BRIAN 
MAXTON. WE'VE ALL BEEN 


BROUGHT HERE AGAINST OUR WILL. 
MY CHAUFFEUR WAS KNOCKED 
UNCONSCIOUS WHILE TWO 
RUFFIANS LITERALLY 
DRAGGED ME HERE ! 








THEY TOOK 
MY WIFE. 1 STILL 
DON’T KNOW WHERE 
SHE IS OR IF SHE’S 
ALL RIGHT. HAVE 
YOU ANY IDEA WHAT 
THIS IS ALL 
ABOUT ? 





RON HAD NO DOUBTS ABOUT WHY THEY HAD BEEN BROUGHT HERE — AND THIS WAS SOON 
CONFIRMED BY THE MAN CALLED MARKHAM. = a 


IT’S NO JOKE, 

SIR BRIAN | BUT NO-ONE 
WILL COME TO ANY HARM 
PROVIDING HE CO-OPERATES. 
WE JUST WANT TO DISCUSS 
YOUR COMPANIES AND MAKE 


YOU WANT 
US TO PAY PROTECTION 
MONEY, EH ? WELL, | DON’T 
FRIGHTEN SO EASILY. I'VE 
MET HOODL.UMS LIKE 
YOU BEFORE ! 


HIM AWAY ! 

"LL DEAL 
WITH PROUD 
FIRST. BRING] | 

HIM TOMY /¢§ 





THE POLICE SEEM 4 


TO HAVE GOT THE IDEA 
YOU ATTACKED COMMANDER 
RIDGEWAY. MAKES THINGS RATHER 
AWKWARD FOR YOU, PROUD, DOESN’T 
IT ? TELL US WHERE YOUR 
FATHER IS AND PERHAPS 
WE CAN HELP SQUARE 
THINGS. 


YOU ! AN UPRIGHT, HONEST 
CITIZEN ! WHY SHOULD 
YOU SUDDENLY WISH 
TO CHANGE SIDES ? 


IT WAS ONLY 
YESTERDAY | LEARNED 
HOW RIDGEWAY PUT MY 

FATHER AWAY FOR 


THIRTY YEARS. AND /} 
I THOUGHT HE WAS /{ 
KY FRIEND ! 


NO DEAL! MY 
FATHER’S TOO OLO 
TO GET BACK INTO 
THE RACKETS. BUT 

VM NOT! 


= 


‘| TO OFFER OUR ORGANISATION. WHAT 
MAKES YOU THINK WE COULD USE YOU? 


THAT'S SOMETHING I'LL TELL YOUR 
BOSSES! OH, | KNOW YOU'RE RUNNING 
THINGS IN LONDON BUT YOU STILL 
TAKE ORDERS. IT'S THE TOP MEN 

VM INTERESTED IN TALKING TO! 





MARKHAM’S ANGER WAS THE GIVE-AWAY. 
RON KNEW HE HAD HIT A WEAK SPOT. 


THAT'S BIG 
TALK. | COULD 
HAVE YOU KILLED 
RIGHT NOW ! 


| DON’T 
THINK SO ! THE 
NAME PROUD STILL 
MEANS A LOT IN 
THE FRATERNITY 
AND YOU KNOW 
IT! 









THE MEETING ENDED ABRUPTLY. RON 
WAS ESCORTED UPSTAIRS AND LOCKED 


IN A ROOM. —_ Moye ey 


FOR A MINUTE, | THOUGHT I’D OVER- 
PLAYED MY HAND. BUTI WAS RIGHT JR 
ABOUT MARKHAM NOT BEING THE TOP 
MAN. NOW IT'S‘WAIT AND SEE'! . 


ST 










SS 


RON SLEPT VERY LITTLE THAT NIGHT. HE WAS TENSE BUT 
TRIED NOT TO SHOW IT,WHEN BREAKFAST WAS BROUGHT TO HIM. 


ihe aN 





al. 


q 


THE EGGS 


ARE SOFT... 


WISE GUY, 
HUH ? | HOPE 


THE BOSS LETS 
ME TAKE CARE 


A.P.L.—18 


35 
WHAT YOU WILL BE 
ABOUT ME ? LEAVING IN AN 
RECEIVED HOUR ~ FOR NEW YORK. 


ARRANGEMENTS HAVE 
BEEN MADE. 


RON WAS STILL AT BREAKFAST WHEN 
MARKHAM CAME IN... 


SEE THIS - 
SIR BRIAN MAXTON KILLED 
IN A CAR SMASH. THAT 
WILL PERSUADE OUR THREE 

OTHER GUESTS OF LAST 
NIGHT TO PLAY BALL, 
| THINK. 






















IF THAT'S ME ANT 
TO IMPRESS ME, : 
MARKHAM, THEN YOU'RE 

WASTING YOUR BREATH. | 


ANYONE CAN PUT 
A SCARE INTO 
=~ OLD MEN ! 


















LAST WORD , 
A PLL BE 
PROUD - DON’T BACK, MISTER 


COME BACK TO if MARKHAM. YOU'RE 
LONDON ! ONE COLD FISH 
IT WILL BE 
A PLEASURE 
TO CATCH ! 











ON A DESERTED WARTIME AIRFIELD NEAR THE SOUTH COAST... 


WE'RE NOT 
GOING TO TRY CROSSING 
THE ATLANTIC IN THIS, 
ARE WE ? 


JUST THE CHANNEL, 
MISTER. YOU'VE GOT A 
SEAT BOOKED ON A 

FLIGHT FROM PARIS. 





ANOTHER CAR WAS WAITING IN A FRENCH FIELD. AS IT SPED RON TO THE PARIS AIRPORT, 


HE WAS GIVEN CAREFULLY PREPARED PAPERS... = 
= se Mt EN 


ALLIS IN 
ORDER, M’SIEUR. 
YOU MAY PROCEED. 











THE EFFICIENCY OF THE FRATERNITY IMPRESSED RON. EVERY DETAIL HAD BEEN WORKED 
OUT, RIGHT DOWN TO THE CAR AND TWO MEN WAITING AT NEW YORK AIRPORT. HE BEGAN 
TO REALISE WHAT HE WAS UP AGAINST... § = d 


ARE WE 
GOING ? 


vi 


THE BUILDING WAS ONE OF MANY SKYSCRAPERS IN DOWNTOWN NEW YORK. BUT THE MEN 
INSIDE WERE NO ORDINARY BUSINESS MEN... 


BEAT IT, YOU 
TWO...I’VE HEARD 
ABOUT YOUR OLD MAN, 
| PROUD — BUT YOU DON’T 
LOOK ANYTHING 
SPECIAL TO 


' IMPRESSED 
BY YOUR 
LOOKS, EITHER, 
ARE YOU 
THE TOP. 

MAN ? U4 





RON KNEW THAT ONLY HIS BOLDNESS HAD HELPED HIM 
GET THIS FAR. HE HAD TO MAINTAIN THAT FRONT. . . MARKHAM SAYS 
= YOU SHOULD BE RUBBED 
Wai OUT. SAID YOU ASKED 
yy? TOO MANY QUESTIONS, 
WA 1F 1M 
” —CONING IN, | 
WANT TO KNOW 
WHAT SORT OF PEOPLE 
PH WORKING WITH, ARE 
THEY BIG ENOUGH TO 
LEAD THE FRATERNITY ? 
OR IS IT CARRYING 


aoe 
¥ “Ay No 
ua 


N 


N 


VA 


THE BOY HAS NERVE! 
ONLY CARL PROUD’S SON WOULD 
TALK LIKE THAT! 





RON HAD TRIED TO IMAGINE THE LEADER OF THE CRIMINAL ORGANISATION — BUT HE HAD 
PICTURED NOTHING LIKE THIS MAN 





BRING HIM 
A CHAIR, LUKE. 
.-YOU ARE SURPRISED, 
MY BOY! YOU EXPECTED 
SOMEONE YOUNGER — 
A BIG MAN, 
PERHAPS? 


ee 
YOUR FATHER 
WAS EVEN SMALLER 
THAN I AM = YET IT WAS 
‘HE WHO SO BRILLIANTLY LAID 


t ORGANISATION. HE COULD HAVE 
BEEN SITTING IN THIS CHAIR, 
BUT HE SHOWED WEAKNESS, 
THAT’S SOMETHING WE 
_ CAN'T AFFORD ! 


I WANT YOUR 
FATHER. I'VE GOT 
PLANS TO SET OUR 
ORGANISATION ON 
A PERMANENT 
WORLD BASIS — 
THROUGH THE 
UNITED NATIONS! 
YOUR FATHER HAS 
A TALENT FOR 
THAT SORT OF 

i THING. CAN YOU 
DO WHAT HE CAN ? 


| COULD 
BEGIN BY TAKING 
OVER YOUR LONDON 
END, ANY TIME | 
WANTED TO! 


— ——“< 





THE MURMUR OF ANGER DID NOT BOTHER RON, THE OLD MAN SNAPPED HIS FINGERS 
FOR THE FLICKER OF INTEREST IN THE OLD AND A TELEPHONE WAS BROUGHT IN, 
MAN’S EYES REASSURED HIM... PUT ON THE TABLE AND PLUGGED IN... 


| ao pT IES SERA LSLESTTNSSTNY vo 
~~ NO-ONE, NOT EVEN EY 1 HAVE QUITE THERE’S . 
THE POLICE, HAS DARED ¥/ AN ORGANISATION THE PHONE - Go 
RAISE A HAND AGAINST ANY OF MY OWN. | i 
OF OUR FEOPLE. HOW COULD @ PROMISE YOU, WITH Snaciigal 
& YOU HARM MARKHAM ? ONE PHONE CALL, 
| COULD BREAK 
THIS MARKHAM ! 





IT TOOK SEVERAL MINUTES TO PLACE THE CALL. IN THE GYM IN LONDON, A PHONE RANG 
AND WAS ANSWERED. emer - 





WHERE ARE YOU? HEY, 
IT’S RON ! 





THE FRATERNITY THOUGHT HE WAS 
BLUFFING. IT MADE THINGS EASIER... 


THAT MAN, HARRY = THE ONE WHO GOT 
RIDGEWAY AND FRAMED ME. I’LL TELL 
YOU WHERE HE IS. GO GET HIM... 


iN 


THESE 
FELLAS ARE 
AUIY ARHED, SO HAKE wo 
2<| SURE YOU'VE GOT | 
4 SOMETHING 
TO HIT 'EM 
WITH | 


RON HAS JUST TOLD ME WHERE WE CAN 
FIND THE GEEZER WOT SHOT UP THE 
COMMANDER. A BIG ’OUSE, NEAR 
BRIGHTON. HE SAYS FOR US TO GO 
MESS HIM AN’ HIS PALS UP A BIT. ANY- 
ONE LIKE TO COME ALONG ? 


JUST LET 

ME GET MY 
MITTS ON A FEW 
OF ’EM. THAT’S 





THREE THOUSAND MILES AWAY, RON WAITED CALMLY. IT GAVE HIM SOME PLEASURE TO 
THINK OF THE STORM NOW BEARING DOWN ON THE MURDEROUS MARKHAM. 


IF HE’S 
SENT SOME GUYS 
AFTER MARKHAM, THEN 
WE GOTTA WARN 


mae, A BLUFF ! OUR 
YOUNG FRIEND HAS NO 
RIVAL ORGANISATION. 
MARKHAM CAN TAKE CARE 
OF HIMSELF ANYWAY ~ 
AND IF HE CAN’T, 
THEN THAT’S TOO 


THE OLD TRUCK RATTLED ALONG THE BRIGHTON ROAD, PACKED TO THE SIDES WITH MEN 
OF BRAWN AND MUSCLE a " a 
; THERE ARE THE 
GATES OF THE JOINT, 
*ARRY = JUST LIKE RON 
DESCRIBED 'EM. 


STRAIGHT 

IN, EH ? NO 
WHA WAITIN’ FOR ANY 

INVITATION. 





A FEW MORE SCRATCHES AND DENTS WOULD MAKE NO DIFFERENCE TO THE ANCIENT 
VEHICLE... ; . 
N Aw 


bt J j44 


hah I 
KY, 


wo 


THE DEVIL'S 
GOING ON? GET 
THOSE TRAMPS 
OUT OF HERE ! é 
, FETCH THE 





44 
IN A FEW MINUTES, IT BECAME OBVIOUS TO MARKHAM THAT THE BATTLE WAS GOING 
AGAINST HIS MEN. HE HURRIEDLY DISAPPEARED INSIDE THE HOUSE ... 


— ear OH, NO 
. ? 4 @ YOU DON'T, 

MISTER — GUNS 

AIN'T PLAYING 





BALDY CRASHED THE DOOR DOWN = AND SH! 


CAREFUL 
~ THEY’VE 
GOT GUNS! 





THE BURLY RAIDERS IMPROVISED, SIMPLY BUT EFFICIENTLY ~ WITH STONE SLABS TORN 
UP FROM THE TERRACE OUTSIDE THE HOUSE. 
THE YELLER 
: FORNAGO Boner RATS | LEMME GET 


GIVE ’EM TIME 
TO RELOAD 








1S THIS THE 
GEEZER IN CHARGE, 
MISTER PROUD ? 





THAT'S HIM, 
HARRY. WE’LL TAKE 
HIM ALONG WITH US, 
I'LL HAVE A LOOK 
THROUGH THE HOUSE 
FOR ANY PAPERS 
WHICH MIGHT HELP 
INCRIMINATE 
HIM, 





PITY THERE 
WEREN’T A FEW 
MORE OF ’EM. | WAS 
JUST STARTING TO 


ENJOY MYSELF. 4p 


ty, 
77 
Ip ay 


| Iv, WTA 
ay! 


SEEMS OUR YOUNG FRIEND WASN'T 
BLUFFING. MARKHAM’S HEAD- 
QUARTERS HAVE BEEN WRECKED. 
ALL HIS RECORDS ARE GONE. 


J TROUBLE WITH YOU, 
\ A BALDY, IS YOU NEVER COULD 
Pee STOP FIGHTIN’ EVEN AFTER THE igtceey 
BELL WENT. GOT WOT YOU 4 
WANTED, MISTER PROUD ? _ 


Se 


1 THINK ™ 
A SO. QUITE AN 

INTERESTING RECORD 
fa HERE OF NAMES AND 
8 COMPANIES. 


YE NSA 
a Was 


! 
: AA DEL 


tl 


THEN LET'S 
RUB THE LIMEY 
QUT! NOBODY 
DOES THAT TO 
THE FRATERNITY 
AND GETS AWAY 
IT! A 














FROM THAT MOMENT, RON KNEW HE WAS IN. 
NOTHING IMPRESSED THESE MEN MORE 
THAN FORCE. 


A COMPLETE 
STRANGER, TAKING 
OVER THE ENGLAND 
SECTION. | DON’T 
LIKE IT! 


(YEAH, WHEN IT GETS OUT THAT SOME 
GUYS HAVE BROKEN OUR HOLD IN 
ENGLAND, OTHERS MIGHT START 
GETTING IDEAS. 

WHY BREAK 


HIM, LUKE ? BETTER 
TO HAVE HIM AND HIS 
MEN ON OUR PAYROLL ! 
ANOTHER THING. 
PROUD HAS ALL OUR 
RECORDS AND BOOKS. 
UNLESS WE BRING HIM | 
IN, HE’LL HAND THEM 
OVER TO THE POLICE, 


















THAT'S CERTAIN ! 


} THE MAJORITY VOTE 
|] 'S ‘YES’. BESIDES, 
CARL PROUD’S SON HAS 
SOME OF THE OLD 
MAN’S TALENTS, IT 
SEEMS, THOSE WE 
CAN ALWAYS USE. 


THERE WAS NO QUESTIONING THE OLD MAN'S AUTHORITY. RON WAS ALLOWED TO LOOK 
INTO THE HEART AND BRAINS OF THE FRATERNITY'S CRIME MACHINE. 


WE KEEP A RECORD OF EVERYBODY UNDER OUR y 
we) CONTROL — FROM THE SMALLEST SHOPKEEPER TO 
y THE BIGGEST TYCOON. SOMETIMES A GUY FAILS TO 
Ye KEEP UP HIS PAYMENTS AND HE HAS TO BE 


zy 





sa0b4d—AVAVavavs 


EACH STAGE OF THE COMPLEX SEEMED MORE INCREDIBLE THAN THE LAST. 
/EVERY LIGHT REPRESENTS WHAT . : Rese ee ane 
WE CALL AN AGENCY. EACH HAS Ny 4 eae 
ITS HEAD MAN, RESPONSIBLE 


| FOR ITS OPERATION. WE GET MORE MONEY SQUEEZED 


pes FROM INNOCENT PEOPLE 
A WEEKLY REPORT AND A WEEKLY 4, ; el co FINANCE THIS 












































IN A VAST BASEMENT, HE WAS SHOWN SOME OF THE WORLD'S MOST RUTHLESS ‘‘STRONG-ARM"”’ 
MEN ~ KEEPING THEIR EYES AND HANDS IN ON A WEAPONS’ RANGE, 








THE WALLS 
ARE SOUND-PROOFED 
SO WE CAN MAKE ALL 
THE NOISE WE LIKE, NEED 
GOOD MEN TO KEEP THINGS 
OPERATING. WITHOUT 
THEM, WE’D BE 
NOTHING, | 
GUESS, 


Ch 


‘i 


a AM 


AND FINALLY, THE ONE PART OF- THE SYNDICATE WHICH RON HAD HOPED TO SEE. 


ONLY THE TOP PEOPLE 
ARE ALLOWED TO SEE 
THESE RECORDS. THEY 
LIST EVERYONE WHO WORKS 
FOR US ACROSS THE 
STATES. YOU'D BE 
SURPRISED HOW MANY 

ARE WELL-KNOWN PEOPLE, 
IF ANYTHING WENT WRONG, 
WE CAN DESTROY THESE 
RECORDS IN TWENTY 
SECONDS. 


) Ag 
(hk L VME 








WELL, NOW YOU HAVE SEEN IT ALL. 

THAT MAKES YOU ONE OF THE SELECT 
FEW, PROUD. WE’VE SHOWN OUR TRUST — 
AND NOW YOU MUST PROVE YOUR LOYALTY. 


YOU'LL 
FIND 
OUT... 








50 
THAT EVENING... 


YOU'LL 
NEED THIS 
GUN, PROUD. 
CLEGG WILL 
EXPLAIN ON THE 
WAY WHAT 
THE JOB 
IS... 






























WHERE 
ARE WE 
GOING ? 


TO CALL ON SENATOR 

# KEITHING, HEAD OF THE 
NEW CRIME COMMISSION. 
WE'VE TRIED TO WARN 
HIM OFF, BUT HE DON’T 
SCARE EASILY. TOO BAD ! 





WITH A COLD CHILL, RON REALISED THAT HE WAS TRAPPED. THEY HAD LED HIM ALONG, 


SHOWED HIM 


IS WHERE 
HE LIVES. 


g YOU GO FIRST - 


IT’S YOUR 
PARTY ! 


(go wt 
wh 


eon e %5 
mGEy 





RYTHING. NOW CAME THE CRUNCH ! 





A BUTLER ANSWERED THE DOOR - AND THEY MUSCLED THEIR WAY IN... pate 


KEEP IT 
QUIET, BUDDY — 
AND YOU WON'T GET 
HURT. WHERE’S THE 
SENATOR ? 


WHO THE 
BLAZES 
ARE YOU ? 


We 


SENATOR. . 
YOU'RE NOT 
CHAIRING ANY 
COMMISSION NOW — 
AND YOU WON'T 
mamma BE AGAIN! OKAY, & 
PROUD = GIVE 
IT HIM! 





52. 
RON KNEW HE COULD NEVER KILL IN COLD BLOOD. THERE WAS ONLY ONE COURSE OPEN 
TO HIM... : as 








ALL RIGHT, 
DROP THE GUN, 
CLEGG ! THIS IS 
AS FAR AS 
IT GOES ! 


SO LUKE 
HAD YOU FIGURED \ 
RIGHT | THAT’S WHY HE \ , 
LOADED YOUR GUN WITH 
BLANKS. WELL, NOW 
WE CAN GET RID 
OF TWO RATS ! 


AT THAT MOMENT, THE OTHER THUG, 
WHO HAD STAYED OUTSIDE, GOT 
IMPATIENT — AND RON TOOK 


THE SLIM CHANCE OFFERED.... a 





THAT WAS 
AN EXPENSIVE 
LAMP — BUT WHO'S 
- COMPLAINING ? 


s 


NOW, 
WHO ARE 
YOU, YOUNG 
|(FELLER ? AND WHAT 
A = 1S ALL THIS 


~~ \ 
LONG STORY, 


SENATOR = AND 
THERE'S NO TIME 
NOW. IF | GIVE YOU 
THE ADDRESS OF THE 


@ FRATERNITY’S H.Q., 


HOW FAST CAN YOU 

GET MEN THERE ? 

EVERY SECOND WIL 
BE VITAL! 4 





The 
BROADWAY 
HOLLYWOO D 


Hotei a, 


WHILE POLICE SMASHED A WAY INTO THE FRATERNITY’S BUILDING, RON PROUD SAT” 
QUIETLY AT THE SENATOR’S DESK AND BEGAN TO WRITE .,. 


WHAT GIVES WITH THIS CAPTAIN, 
GUY, SENATOR ? [GOT A HEAP 0’ 1 PROMISED HIM 


QUESTIONS TO ASK HIM, TWENTY MINUTES WITHOUT 
INTERRUPTION — | OWE 
HIM THAT MUCH, HE'S 
GIVING US JUST 
THE BREAK WE 





YOU WERE RIGHT 
ABOUT THE TIME. WE 
CAUGHT A FEW, BUT THE 
TOP ONES GOT AWAY — AND 
THEY EITHER DESTROYED OR 


IWAS AFRAID “A 

OF THAT. STILL, THIS % 

IS A LIST OF PEOPLE | SAW 
IN THEIR BOOKS, THEY 

_ COULD HELP YOU BREAK 


MUST BE SCORES OF NAMES HERE — 

MANY OF THEM MIGHTY IMPORTANT 

PEOPLE, HOW THE DEVIL DID YOU 
REMEMBER THEM ALL ? 


THAVE A PHOTOGRAPHIC 
MEMORY — A GIFT | INHERITED 

, |FROM MY FATHER, I'D LIKE 
TO GET BACK TO LONDON NOW — 
SOME LOOSE ENDS I'VE GOT TO 
TIDY UP OVER THERE. 





THE POLICE ARE ALREADY PULLING IN THESE ~ 
PEOPLE ALL OVER THE COUNTRY. WHEN THEY SEE)* 


HOW MANY WE’VE GOT, SOME WILL TALK. WE’VE 
GOT A LOT TO THANK YOU FOR, SON. 


WE HAD A RADIO 
MESSAGE FROM NEW YORK. 
SEEMS YOU CAUSED QUITE A 
STIR OVER THERE. ALL 


IN ONE NIGHT, TOO! 7" aoe 


1D LIKE TO 
{ SEE COMMANDER 
RIDGEWAY, 








T 





HERE WERE FAMILIAR FACES AROUND THE COMMANDER'S BED AT THE HOSPITAL. 





GOOD TO SEE YOU AGAIN, MY BOY ! 
I'VE TOLD THE AUTHORITIES WHAT REALLY; 
HAPPENED. YOU-KNOW, | NEVER DID. LIKE 
THAT IDEA OF YOURS. 





























: THEY'RE A BIT 
ANNOYED AT YOU FOR 
NOT TAKING THEM ALONC 
TO NEW YORK WITH YOU, 
STILL, | THINK THEY 
ENJOYED THEMSELVES OVER 
HERE JUST AS WELL. 


YOU MUST 
/ ADMIT IT WORKED, 
UNCLE JOHN. HELLO,\_ 
DAD = HARRY, BALDY. 
WHAT ARE YOU 
LOT DOING 











MAYBE NOW YOU'RE HERE, YOU CAN 
PERSUADE THESE MEN TO GIVE UP THIS 
FELLOW MARKHAM. YOUR FATHER HAS 
GIVEN PLENTY OF EVIDENCE TO 
CONVICT HIM AND ALL HIS ASSOCIATES, 
BUT THEY WON'T LET HIM GO | { 


WE WAS JUST HAVING 
SOME FUN WITH HIM, RON. 
BALDY SAYS HE MAKES A 


R\ REAL GOOD PUNCH BAG ! 





0 eg A 


! hf | 
AND | 1 \ 
USED TO THINK : 
THE FRATERNITY MOBSTERS SM 
OF YOURS MAKE THEM LOOK a 
LIKE ABUNCH OF OLD = J 
ons \ 
, al bs 
= ss = 
f), = < ae 4 
a. 4 a i 
a _h y. e 


LADIES, COMMANDER. 











GYM WAS A GOOD 
IDEA! 
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“ROCKET” McGRAW TREATED] IT'S ‘THE LIMEY'S FIRST BIG RACE 
HIS FELLOW RACING QRIVERS | OVER HERE, SMOKEY. HE SHOULD 
WITH CONTEMPT.««BOTHON| HAVE STAYED AT HOME, EH? 
AND OFF THE TRACK . THE PARHENPLE IS A RACE SF 
cao \ { —— 





I GUESS HE'S 
RIGHT! I'MA 
NOVICE IN A FIELD 
LIKE THIS ONE... 


HE PLAYS IT. 
ROUGH F 





BUT ALTHOUGH PETER WHITMORE’S EXPERIENCE WAS LIMITED BY HIS YEARS, HIS SKILL AS 
A DRIVER MADE UP FOR IT... - 


LAP THREE . 
PETER’S UP WITH 
THE LEADERS STILL «-- 
HE'S DOING WELL # 


y \y \ ee 
Fie. eS Swi 


‘McGRAW MOVES OUT \ 
J: EXTRA WIDE ON SOME OF 
<4’ ‘THE CORNERS. IT MIGHT BE 
POSSIBLE TO NIP 
INSIDE HIM oes 





‘IT WAS A SHREWD TACTIC AND IT 
: PAID.OFF « « « 
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le e A oy 
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THEY CAME OUT OF THAT CORNER 
SIDE BY SIDE... AND McGRAW 
WAS SAWING AT THE WHEEL « © « 
THE RAT... HES 
EDGING ME OFF 
THE. ROAD! 





=a 
vig 
aes 





HELL'S FIRE £ IT'S 
THAT . DARNED 
LIMEY £ 





GRITTING. HIS TEETH, PETER 
REFUSED TO GIVE GROUND AND 
TROD THE ACCELERATOR TO THE 
FLOORBOARDS. .. 


@.’ 7 CURSE IT! HE'S 
2h GOT THE LEGS OF | 
THIS HEAP J- 
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ROCKET McGRAW’S UGLY FACE 


| TWISTED IN A SNARL .. « 





LAP 11. PETER WAS DRAWING AWAY 
AGAIN AS McGRAW BRAKED SAVAGELY 
BESIDE HIS PIT AND HIS MECHANICS 
STARTED TO REFUEL.. 
© THE SWINE’S FIVE 
MILES AN HOUR FASTER. 
WHAT THE HADES, HAVE 
Y'DONE TO THIS 
‘ENGINE, SMOKEY ? 


u Ans ww 
3 Wr =) yew away 


C 
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ROCKET McGRAW DREW HIS CHIEF. 
MECHANIC'S HEAD: DOWN CLOSE TO HIS... 
YEAH «OUT IN THE \. 
COUNTRY-WHERE IT’S 


QUIET ? BUT LEAVE IT 
TO THE LAST LAP 


{| WHEN HE'S CERTAIN. 


| OF WINNING. RIGHT ? 1 


_— 


- ) \ Oa 
pe eS 
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IT WAS A LONELY PART OF THE CIRCUIT. AS HE CLIMBED FROM HIS CAR , PETER 
INSTINCTIVELY, PETER BRAKED. | HEARD McGRAW'S CAR COMING UP FAST... 


QUICK... GIVE ME ‘ y 
A_HAND...OR THIS YOU MUST BE JOKING, 
CHAP’S DONE FOR...« LIMEY / THE PANHANDLE’S 
< A RACE_FOR TOUGH GUYS, | 7 . 
I TOLD YOU! AND THAT AV 
MAKES IT. MINE £ 


Aa Ee. 


pre 
Zé ot, — a ¢ 
iy AN x 
A aed 7 ONAN w : 


ee 





GET BACK 
TO YOUR CAR, 
PAL -.. WE'LL 
HANDLE THIS 7 


‘BY THIS TIME, McGRAW WAS ITS ENGINE ROAR ECHOING BACK 
APPROACHING A SECTION OF THE | FROM THE TREES, McGRAW'S CAR 
COURSE WHERE THE ROAD TWISTED TORE ROUND A BEND... AND THEN ... 
UP AMONG SOME TREES « » Ss : 


<> a 2 — 
HAW, HAWS ‘THE. ik ees 
LIMEY HANDED ME 


SMOKEY... 
RB Y | ae THE FOOL... 
a HE'LL NEVER CATCH -# 
teow ME NOW?’ 





IN PERIL OPHIS LIFE, IT WOULD. 
HAVE-BEEN PETER IN THAT CRASH. 
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Tough...Dramatic... 
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Pilot and Newshound — 
they made a formidable 
team that became the 


envy of all their rivals. 


Two Action-Packed Issues Every Month! 
MAKE SURE OF YOUR COPIES—ORDER THEM TODAY! 


ALSO ON SALE NOW 
W A a PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


. 578 END OF THE LINE 
No. 579 RACE TO THE RHINE 
No. 580 JUNGLE PATROL 
No. 581 ONSLAUGHT 

No. 582 LIFE OR DEATH 

. 583 THICK AS THIEVES 













SIX Terrific Issues Every Month 


